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THE POIKILLORAMA, 





Vos exemplaria Gravca 
Nocturna verfate many,, veriate diuiaa. 
He RAT. 
Very few originels can at octiae be expec- 
ted in the department of polite literature. . Al- 
molt every fentiment in fubjeéts of mocabity and 
tafte, which we confider to be beautifulpity 
modern writers, can be found in preceding au- 
thors, and found more beautifuily exprefied. 
The writer, who, at the prefent time, pretends 
to originality, labours under peculiar difad_ 
vantages. If his produStions are elegart in 
thought or in diction, it will be faid, that the 
fame thoughts have been exprefled before, and 
exprefied with more elegance. If they are 
inelegant and faulty, they will be ‘blamed 
without mercy. In this fituation, what is 
moft proper to be done? The writer, who 
without aimieg at originality, purfues the hum: 
ble plan of prefenting to his readers, in their 
native language, the impreffive and elegant 
{ent iments contained. in another la guage, frems 
mot likely to meet with approbation, 


a ~- 


Inflead of aftonithing the world with literary 
eccentricities, which dazzle for a moment, he 
would prefent the models of perfe@tion, to be 
tound in a languaze which is worthy of the 
tludy of every many dreffed ina manner calcu- 
lated to engage the obfervation of the fickle 
and idle, by their novelty, 


Tn confequence of the influence of thefe fen- 
timents, Jeveral of the fucceeding numbers ci 
the Poik dorame, wili be devoted to the trafla 
ton of fome ot the mot elegant pati; pes of 
Greek writers, both in verle and prole. 
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But here it will be Becher to oblerve, that 

intended tebe tranflate’, bave fre- 
ie been rentered into our vernacu- 
with {uperior elegance and {uperior 







he 

quenth 
lar tongt 
propriety. To attcmrpt to equal, or to rival 
thofe tran@lations, is di#ant from the intention 
of the writer ofthis eifay, 


But as, in the defériptions of a beautiful 
proipett by two’ perione, the reprefentation o1 
one will include certain objects, which the re- 
prefentation of the othey does not ; and the ge- 
neral eife& of the defcription of one, will be 
diferent from that of the other; foin tranila- 

a patiage trom one language into another, 
ay A iderent bands, the features that are promi- 
nent in the tranilation of one will be different 
trom thoie in the. ‘other 5 and the method of 


each may be pleafing to the different taltes of 


readers. Moreover, the more attempts are 
made to transfufe the fentiments of a producti. 
on in one language, into another language, the 
more that original produétion will be read, and 
the ability to read it will be more fought’ for. 


| Confeyuently, afucceffion of tranflations from 


the Greek language, will not only give a great- 
ct degree of accuracy, im that language, to 
thofe already flightly acquamted wiih it, but 
aifo a difpofition to acquire a knowledge of it, 
to chofe-who are deftitute of it. And if, by 
the publication of the intended tranflations, the 
leaft alacrity thal! be added to the prefent Ian- 
guid purfuit of that clegant and perfect lan- 
guage, the writer of them will be fully gratified. 
The firt number 
been already publithed, 


of thefe tranflations has 

But it is injerted here 
iccompanied by a tranflation of another per- 
fon, to flew how Variouhy different tranflators 
may exprefs and modiiy their original, 


TRANSLATIONS FROM THE GREEK, 
NO. 4. 
TO HEALTH, 
Translated from the Greck of dripores, 


Hvgeia! faireit nymph of heaven, 
Approach my humbije celbs 
O {noth my heart by lorrow riveny 


And in my befoin dwell, 





Witheut thee, gold no joy beftows. 
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If cver weaith poilefs’d the power, 
To dry the tears of woe, 

To cauie each grief imbitter’d hour, 
In placid eale to flow ; 

It ever love with rapt’rous blifs, 
Has thrill*d the glowing breatt ; 

On lips of rofy hue, the kus, 4 
Of pure affection preit 5 

If ever {priag with blooming flowers, 
And dewy verdure wreati’d, 

Has charm’ the foul within her bowers, 
When evening mildnets breathe’ds 

Through thee, did goldthat charm impart, ; 
The tears of. woe to chafe ; 

Through thee, did love enchant the heart. 
And tpring poficis that graces 


To fmooth the brow of care, °* 
No more'tle heart with rapture glows, 
When thou att wanting there. 


Without thee, love with fick defires, 
Excites the languid breast ; 

Nor glowing thoughts of blifs inipires, 
Nor make its object blest. 

Without thee, to the jaugdiced eye, 
The rofe’s beauties fade ; 

And all the charms of nature die, 
In fancied glooms arrayed. 


Tranflation of the fame, from the 
Gentleman's Magazine, 


O thou! from whofe kind bounty dows 
The greatett comfort heav’n bettows, 

With thee, ble& health | whilit in my veins, 
Life’s crimfon tile its courfe maintains, 
With thee forever let me dwell, 

Nor thou diidain my humble cell— 

Por if on wealth we fix our aim, 

Ur glory im a parent's name ; 

It high ambition fire gar mind, 

With tovereion power to rule mankind 3 

Or Juwe’s foft feeret joys inipire, 

Our tender breaks with warmdefites 

W hate’er delights the ‘gods Beitow, 

To worth the pence of humanwee, 

Wich thee, bie health} new pleaiures bring 
A, ecm in one eer :iiual Joving. <A. 
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For the Visitor. 
MR. EDITOR, 


It may poflibly be no unacceptable return 
for the weekly treat with which you fo regular- 
ly and reafonably furnith us, to give you a 
fxetch ef the general opinion entertained of you 
by that infallible criticeethe ‘Towa, Perhaps 
you may not yet be apprifed that the abridge- 
anent which took place in the number of you? 
pages created a murmur, which even the re- 


-duétion in price could not completely filence. 
“This, itis imagined, cannot be confidered in 
san unfavorable light, as any Editor, even lefs 
‘ prefuming than yourfelf, might immediately 
conclude that the public mind was rather feel- 
raingly interefied in the ultimate fuccefs of the 
, Vifitor, 


, “The -tendency of the work, which breathes 
‘no interdi& egainft any religious perfuafion, 


which receives with avidity the pure precepts 
of the moralift, offers every incentive to the 


difquifitions, of the fcholar, and courts the. 


communications of the literati, one fhould ima- 
gine would certainly enfure it fome permanent 
friends in this enlightened metropolis, and a 
liberal patronage throughout the ftate. This 
is a very confolitary refleftion ; and your per- 
fevering exertions to gratify the public tafte, 
‘will, no doubt, meet with more fubftantial 
tewards than the fugitive praife of'a friendly 
efiay can confer. [t is generally admitted that 
evident marks of genius and learning are dif- 
played in many of the numbers you have given 
us, and fome of the mi{ce!laneous eflays bear 
no faint refemblance to the grave humour and 
playful fatiric irony of our favorite Addifon. 
The fragment on the fyudy.oflanguage, Senex, 
Agricola, Philaneros, and others of your cor- 


refpondents; moralits.as well as fatyrifts, | 


difcover talents for Jearned relearches;xa know- 
dedge ot the world and of,ethics, fuch as might 
form.a fund of communications ; various, in- 
ftructive and interefting. Nor are your readeis 
at all di!pofed to.part with the gay, fathionable, 
and facetious family of the Honeycoombs, ‘‘ or 
thofe quondam friends of yours who have occa- 
fionably added to their mufical pleafures.’’ 
“There have jikewife been fome original pieces 


-im your poetical columns defervedly marked 


‘with geneal approbation.. Pray then, Mr, 
Editor, remind thefe..Geatiemen, that as they 
have fet their -hands.to the plough, your.har- 
yet mult certainly be dubious if they.look back, 
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and though they are capable of much more 
refplendent things. than fhieing like twinkling 
ftars over the columns of a milcellany, yet, 
| their colleéted rays, in that fingle focus, might 
forma very lucid fource in aid of yoar relplen- 


dency. H. Ye 
A CHARACTER, 
At * Cromer, whoever walks forty) either 
in the ftreets, the fields, upon the ich, or 


on the cliffs, at aloft any hour of the day, 
will encounter a man of an ereét figure, eager 
ep, fearching eye, and buly air, who has, as 
he will tell you, no ule either for feet or eyes, 
but as the inftrumehts of pafling away the time 
allotted him in this world, in the moft agreea- 
ble manner that he can; and who, from the 
earlieft dawn to the latett period ot the evening 
finds every moment of his waking hours as 
much occupied, as if his mind and body were 
from neceflity employed in the moft active con- 
cerns. In performing his ufua! tour of the 
ftreets, he generally keeps the horfe path, 
crofling over to either fidg, as an object appears 
at one or the other, If he obierve any one. at 
a door, he takes him or her by the hand; if at 
a window within his reach he gently taps; if a 
child, is looking through it, he puts his lipa 
clofe to the: glafs, and talks and kifles autra- 
vers ; if any one is looking out from the attic 
ftory, he raifes his voice, to utter the pafling 
words of the day, about health or the weather, 
with fome quaint ftory or moral intermixed, 


ftranger he fees, whether in the market place 
or at the church gate, be goes indifcriminately, 
and wich a uniform queftion,—** Madam, Mits, 
| Sir, or gentryecan I be ufeful. Place, peo- 
\iple, land, water, I know them all, and all I 
know is at your fervice, Yes, fir, I take 
| more exercife than any man in Cromer; than 





any man in Cromer more exercite take I.—»How 
| do you do neighbor Pretty face ?”’ (toa female 
pafling).--** Krown that lady from a child ; 
| from a child have I know fhe. Exercife is 
gocd ; twelve mile aday in and out; in and out 
cwelve miles. Hollot there goes Richard—a 
how long did you walk with my father,  ho- 
neft Dick | fifty years, I dare fay poor 








* A market town in England, om the sca 
| coaft in the County of Norfolk, 


and proceeds in his perambulations. .. To every . 





fine old lad is Richard..* Aye, honeft Dick,. 














Dick; I dare fay fifty years. I like Cromer 





better than any town I ever faw. Here comes 
fmiling Mifs Butler, a neighbouring farmer's 
How tare ye, Miis B——? = Yes, 


fea and fhore, fir, is delighttul; \ thore and 


daughter. 


lea, fir! and when am J to have the promifed 
piece of bride’s cake, Mifs B. ? a fine brown 
girl, one of eights---This man over the way, 
Mr. Ruft, has eight children alio ; eight chil- 
drenhashe, Lived there three years; three 
years there lived I. Next gentleman, Mr, 
Baldwin, is a batchelor.. Why, what fir, can 
aman defire, more---the lind beautiful, and 
the w..ter beautiful. ‘There comes Mits But- 
ler agian—-a goud brown face,—I like a brown 
woman—married.one myfelfand am going to 
marry again—home is home.—That dog now 
following that poorman, hell never leave the 
man; the man he'll never leave. —Pray fir, 
have you feen the fea-houie at Felbrig? wort) 
iccing is Pelbrig fea-houlesI'll thew it yvu 
with pleafure; with pleafure will I thew. 
Yes, Cromer for my money; for my money 
Cromer. Thefe ftreets, to be fare, fcem to be 
paved with tenter-hooks, and cut a man to the 
foul 5 but then that nice wood above, and that 
water below, and thofe hilis and valleys be- 
tween, make amends:for being crippled a lit- 
tle in the feet ; in the feet a little crippled. I , 
fee you are of my opinion; of my opinion ave 
, P. 
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THE AGREEABLE SURPRISE. 


Tere refided in Bordeaux a young, rich, 
and handiome widow, who, had tor ax montis 
inceffantly Jamented the lois of a hufoand tea- 
derly beloved,, A fatal ftorm had wrecked the 
veflel in which he embarked, and every ioul on 
board was juppoled to have periuhed. ‘The 
young widow, though furrounded by admirers, 
obierved icrupuloufly the rules’of decorum; at 
length, however, the periuations of her friends 
had effec!,, aad the once more threw open her 
doors to receive company. Madame St, Ameie 
had one foible, fhe loved play to excels—and 
this foibie ajone threatened to involve her in 
much fubiequent calamity. On the evening ot 
her firft Etc, a tall gracetul figure, mafked, tol 
lowed her, and paved her innumerable fijent at- 
tentions ; to rid herfelf of bis im portunities, 
ine fat down to the card table, and was /uc- 
cefsful tor about an hour. The mask, who had 
fixed himéelf behind Her chair, then folicited the 
honor of playing with her,which the grauted ; 
aod renewed the game with freth {pu'it, though 
not with equal good fortune. Madame was 

iqued at the iupecior tkill of the impertinent 
maik, and ftaked to an immenfe amount ; fil 
the ftranger was triumphant, and pulling from 
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a . 
his pocket a large purie of gold, tauntingly dai 
ed her to ritk the like amount. Although a{o 
Jute ruin might have heen the confequence oi 
her imprudence, M.dame would not recede, bur 
anxiety and vexation marked her features; for 
fome time the game wasdoubtful ; at length th. 
malignant deity decided againtt her, er 

rath widow found her fortune deltroyed by on 
night’s folly. Her anguith could not be 
cealed ; the rofe abrubtly from the card tele, 
when the mafk, in an infinuating tone of votce 
hinted to her that fhe need not put herieif to any 
inconvenience to make up ths debt of boweur, 
as he could wait her leilure, or compromiic it 
Some other way, with more pleafure to himiel’, 
and leis embarraffment to her. She darted on 


him a look of rage and contempt—Who art | 


thou, wactch, the exclaimed, who dareft thus to 
infult me in my own houfe ?—Softly, madame, 
replied the maik,.I am no gambler, nor needy 
adventurer - there are ladies wlio would nor 
be ungrateful for (uch an accommodation-~ 
Madame burft into tears—-Good heavens, mutt 
Iendure this infolence !—quit my hovft, Sir ; 
and, if you area gentleman, make good your 
claim te-morrow.—No, madame, I will not quit 
this houle to night—my-claim is on your for- 
tune, cr on you-.¢if——and T will make it good, 
letwho will difpate it. With theie words, he 
removed his matk, when madame uttered a 
flirick of joyful furprife, and fainted in his 
arms. The company crowded round ; they 
were chici# relations, who immediately recog- 
nized the Chevalier St. Amere. The Faptures 
of Madame may be eafily imagined, when, on 
rcvvering, her hufband informed her that he 
had been faved fiom the wreek by a brave failor, 
whe had taken him into his own thip, which 
was bound to Peru——that he femained there 
till a convenient opporpunity offered for his re- 
turp——and having been fortunate enough to 
ainais a confiderable portion of wealth, had me- 
ditated this agreeable furprife, in the hope of 
curing her of a deftructive habit, the confequen- 
ces.otf which he had long dreaded. Madame 
embraced him. with tranfport, and affured him 
the would never again yield to temptations, 
or continue a. practice of which the now faw 
the madneisin-glaring colours. . Having recei- 
ved the congratulations of their friends, the 
amulements of the evening, which had been 
fo ftrangely interrupted, -were again renewed ; 
and the adventure was for many months the 


talk through Bourdeaux. 


~ 
—— ~ 


AXIOMS. 


Political liberty is that Mate of fociety, in 
which men are governed by equitable laws, and 
fo tried by equitable judges, that no man can 
be hindered from doing what the Jaw allows him 
to do, nor have reafon to be afraid of any man 
fo long as he. does his duty, <, . 


_ Morality is.a pragtical {cierice, and there is 
litthe utility im thofe fpecuiations that caa.be 
applied to no practical purpofe. « They may 


exescife the human faculties, and qualify men 
for caiuiltry asd difpatation, whieh: like. dan- 
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cing-and card-playing, ferve a8 an amufement 
for thote whe have acquired a tafte lor them, 
bur this is not the buimcts tor which man was 
jeut mto the wuld. 


No perion of a good heart underttands chrif- 
tranity without withing it to be tues and ne 
perion of a good judgment ever ftndied its ev) - 
dence impartially, and with a sincere with that 
it might be true, who did not reaily find it fo. 

Z. 
———— 


|) ANECDOTE &c. 
PETER THE GREAT, 


Defirous of forming ufeful eftablifhments in 
his dominions, vifited the different. work-vhops 
and manufaétories with much afiiduity. Among 
otaer's, he went irequently to the forges of Mui- 
ler, at Iitia, and once pafled a whole moath 
there, examining every thing in the moft mi- 
nute manncr, and working hiuelf till he learn - 
ed the butinefs of a blackeiinith. He fucceed- 
ed fo well, that in one of the laft days of this 
excurfion he* forged alone eighteen poods of irow, 
and put his own particular mark on each bar. 
On his.retuin to Mofcow he went to fee Verner 
Muller, and aiked him how much he gave per 

. pood for ivon inthe bar. ** Thre@copeeks or 
an altin,”’ anfwered Muller. ‘* Well then,” 
faid the Czar, * Ihave earned eigteen altins, 
and am come to be paid.”? Muller immediate- 
ly opened his beaureau, took out eightcen du- 
cats, and counting them before the prince, 
“itis the leaft,” faid he, “that can be given 
tofuch a workman as your majefty."’. But the 
emperor refufed them : * take again yourducats, 
laid hey and pay me the ufual price ; I worked 
no better than another blackimith ; and this 
will ferve to buy.me a pair of thoes; of which 
J am in great want.” At the tame time his 
majeity thewed him thofe he wore, which had 
already been foled, and ftood in need of another 
repair, He took the eighteen altins, wen: di- 
rectly toathop, bought a pair of thoes, and 
took great pleaiure in thewing them on his feet, 
iaying to thoie whawere prefent; ‘ I have 
earned them well by the fweat of my brow, 
with hammer and anvil, 


One-of thefe bars ot iron, «fo by Peter 
the4Great, and authenticated by his mark, is 
till to be teen at Istia, in the fame forge of 
Maller. 





A Gentleman feeing a lady holding an aét of 
parliament before her face to keep the fire off, 
faid fhe seemed like an infolvent debtor, jhe 
was taking the benefit of the az. 





An ignorant fellow mentioning in company, 
that the fun did not pais under the earth, how 
then, iaid ene preient, does it happen that he 
lets in the Weft and rifes again in the Eaft, un- 


lefs he pafles under the globe ! Why, replied 





we. ————— 








| he, the fua returns the fame way he came; but | 
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‘he reafon whw'we dont ouserve AC ddy that we 


goes back ia the aizbi\ | ! 
———— 


Admiral Cotten is going out to take the 
comimnaad of the Eagiiin Mediteranian fleet, in 
tne room of Lord Collingwood. On tits oceah- 
oa the London puusters obierve, that Admiral 
Cotten wili never be Werjied. 


F eiaiaal 


CASUALTY. 


Fatal Aecideat. On Friday afternoon at 
New-York, Mr. Motes T. Crane was thot 
through the body, and immediately expired. 
The circumiftances as related, are as follows: 
Mr. Crane fent a boy to bring hima fowling 
piece, whilehe (Mr. Crane) was engaged in 
the cleaning another; the boy returned with 
the gun, and ftanding near the decealed wath 
the muzzle of the piece within a few feet of 
Mr. C. when the gun went off, and the contents 
were lodged im the moft vital part. of Mr. 
Crane’s body, who fell and expired without a 
groan, 





Maria, Lowifaof Auftria. 


Infigare the is a little below the middle,fize 
gracefully formed in the neck and fhoulders, 
with a complexion of the moft delicate white- 
nefs, a nofe fomewhat inclined to the Roman ; 
eyes of the moft brilliant blue, and a profufion 
of flaxen hair that reaches nearly to the ground ; 
her hands and feet moit delicately fhaped ; her 
lips are truly Auftrian ; however, when opened 
by afmile, they dilcovera fet of teeth, moft 
beantifully arranged, and exquifitely white. 


Bonaparte by his marriage with this prineefs 
becomes related to almoft all the royal families 
in Enrope, 
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MARRiED, at Rio de Janeiro, May 3, His 
Moft Serene Highnefs, Don Pedro Carlos de 
Bourbonne Braganca, Infant of Spain, to the 
‘princefs de Beira Donna Maria ‘Thereia, 
caughter of the Prince Regent of Portugal. 
The City and thipping were illuminated ier 
three nights. A grand difplay of fire works 
took place, 2g00 rockets were difcherged ut 
once. 


It is faid that another matrimonial treaty: is on 
the tapis between the archduke John of Aafia 
and Mademoiselle Bonaparte, the daughter of 
the Senator Lucian, 
Crowns and royal! diadems are said to have been 
lately made y his brother as unfucceisfully as 
ever, 


to whom frefh offers of — 


















































































THE VISITOR. 




















oetry. 


LOVE aNp REPUTATION. 
A TALE. 


Unce on the way, as fable tells, 
Love, Reputation grected ; : 
The firft, like modern friend, feem’d frank, 
The latter, thy, retreated. 


Sir Gravity, faid fprightly love, 
Shall I my {cheme unravel ? ' 
Companions rare! yet once for whim, 

Together let us travel. 


Nor is this league with empty views, 
On either fide invited ; 

Pert flander fhall in vain eflay, 
Or you, or me, unced. 


Agreed—away flies eager Love, 
His wings outfrip'd the wind, 

While Reputation, flow of foot, 
Came lagging far behind. 


Love ftopp’d, impatient of his ftay, 
And cried, if thus I tarry, 

How many matches thall I {poi! ; 
How many prudes mifcarry ? 


’ Bow many vot’ries fhall I loofe ? 
Yet not my faith to fully, 
Tih teach thee, my dear friend, tho" new, 
To mark my progrefs duly, 


When towns I feek a wing I'll plume, 
Your guide to trace me thither ; 

At mafquerades, affemblies, balls, 
You ne’er fhall mifs a feather. 


Soft | Soft! said Reputation, child, 
To thefe I rarely come ; 

So mafter Love, again you're free, 
In random flight, to roam; 


Yet ere we part, weigh well my words, 
- With ftrict attention mind me ; 
Thofe whom I mect, and me defert, 
Again thall never find me. M. 


For the Visitor. 


We meet. with feveral !ate attempts in poetry 
that remind us of Prior, but very fuw polled 
fing that delicacy of wit, that natnral eae 
and elegance ot ftyle to dittinguifhabie in him. 
"The encloied ode, in which he deicribes the 
effecis of Jove, and infinuates that the eyes 
aré the beft interpreters of the heart, gives us 
the very air.and ipirit of Anacreon. 

’ JUBA. 
The merchant to fecure his treafure, 
Cetiveys it in a borrow'd hame : 
Buphen:iz ferves to prace my mreaiure ; 
but Chie is way ica) lame. 


‘ Sead “a 





My foitett veife, my daiiing lyre 
Upon Eupbemia’s toilet lay ; 
When Che noted ner detire, 
That I thoud fing, that I thould play. 


My lyre I tune, my voice I raile; 

But with my numbers mix my fighs ; 
And whiit I fing salt praiie, 

1 fix my foul on Ch/ce’s eyes. 


Fair Chioce bluth'dz Euphemia frown'd : 
I fung and gaz*d ; ¥ playd and trembled ; 
And Veuus to the loves around » 
Reimark’d, how ill we all difltinbled 


“ 


THE IVY. 
In imitation of the old poets. 


How yonder ivy courts the oak, 
And clips it witha falfe embrace. 
So I abide a wanton’s voke, 
And yicid me to a imiling face, 
And both our deaths wiil p ove I gueis, 
Lhe triumph of unthanktuineis. 


How fain the tree would fwell its rind ! 
But, vainly trying, it decays; 
So fares it with ‘ay thackled mind, 
So waftes the vigour ot my du s. 
And toon our deeds will prove T guefs, 
The triumph of unthankiulneis. 


A lafs, forlora for lack of grace, 
My kindly pity firtt did move; 
And, ina little moment’s fpace, 
This pity did engender love, 
And now my death muft prove, F guefs, 
The triumph of unthankfulnefs, 


For now the rules me with a look, 
And round me winds her harlot chain ; 
Whiltt, by a ttrange enchantment ftruck, 
My nobler will recoils in vain. 
And foon my death will prove, I guefs, 
The triumph of unthankfulnefs, 


But, had the oak denied its thade, 

The weed had trail’d in duft below ; 
Ard the, had I her fuit gainfay d, 

Might ttill have pin‘’d in want and woe; 
Now, both our deaths will prove, I guefs, 
The triumph of unthankfulpeis. 

A. R. 


LINES 


Written on the blank leaf of a lady's commou 
peace. look, —__ 


Here is one leaf relerv’d tor me 
From ail thy dear memorials tree : 
And here my fimple iong nnght tell 
The teclings theu muft guvis Jo weil, 
But could I thus withm thy mind, 
Cnc liethe vacant corner find, 

VW here no impretiion yet 18 cen, 

W bere 10 memorial yet has been, 
Oh! it thould he my tweeteft care 

To write my name foerver there. 
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UN POLE IiRY. 


Divinett art! to mortals given, 

By thre, the brave, the good, the wife, 
ihe tan, the «and, and witty, ciie 
From ear h’s dull bouids, and people heay'y 
Nor bet to thee imputed biame, 

Phat ever barking casumny, 

And fithy mouth’d obiceniry, 

Have, oft uu p'd thy myured name, 
Alus! the dreps which motning theds 
With dewy fingers on the imcads, 

The pink’s and vi'ict’s tubes to fill, 
Alike the noxious juices ieed 

Of deadly hemlocks puis nous weed, 
And give them fatal pow'r to kill !* 


Imagination loves to trace 
Reaionu's immortal jmeaments 
Iu fiction’s necromantic tace, 
When probability afleats. 
) he tairelt ihatures fiction wears, 
Wen moii Like truth t enchantre’s looks, 
As tweet narcilla’s ihede appears, 
In tlent iakes and curyttal orouks, 
So like the lite, we tearcely know 
Where lait to hx ous wav'ring love, 
Whether upon the rorm heiow, 
Or on the real nyatph above, 
In cachan angels face we ce, 
Tho’ tor the tubftance breathe our fichs, 
Even while we cait our longing eyes: 
Dowy on the wac'ry imag*ry, 
ARISTIPPUS, 





Madrigal, te the prince/s of- 
FROM VOLTAIRE'S PORT-FOLIG. 


How truth and falichood will unite, 
In dreams how oddly meet 5 

Methought I was a king lait aighs, 
And lighing at your tcer. 


But when [ ‘woke returning day 
Did moit deceitful prove, 

Which ttole my fancied crown awry, 
Aud ictt me hopelszis love. 


Extempore, with a ten, feut to ber Grace the 
Duichefs of Gordoa, 


BY Dr. BEATTIE. 


Go, and be guided by the brighteft eyes, 

Aad to the iofteit hand thine ard impart, 
To trace the rair ideas, as they 1ile 

Warm, fiom the pureit, genticit, noble& heart, 


cates 
A BED. 


By Lady Milbourne, 


Form’? long ago, yct MAD«é to-day, 
Moit employ’, whiie others fleep; 

Whac. few will dare to Give Away, 
Yet none can with to Kear, 








